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OF THE 


BRITISH ISLE 


B* ſd Bnrrisn Ifle, by Heavens propitious Hand, 


Placd ver the Mighty Ocean to Command; 
Adapted ſo, like Even's Bliſsful Seat, 
Our little WoRLD i, that we Rule the Great. 
To whoſe TMPERIAL Fac all Nations bow, 
And to whoſe SovEREIGN Power their Safety ome. 
Whilſt round the Continent the Wars increaſe, 
Our Haeey Iſle ſecurely reſts in Peace. 
Thus at our Pleaſure we our Friends Protect, 
And from afar Inſulting FoEs Correct ; 
Or Lov'd, or Dreaded, we're rever d by All; 
And thus we Triumph round the SpAcious BALL. 
Under a Queexs Auſpicious Goprixx Swar, 
To Whom, and io Kind Heaven, We Grateful Offerings 
2 
Our Fertile Soil, each Uſeful Product yields; 
We Trafick with the Surplus of our Fields : 
What ever Rare, from Every CIIuE we Gain, 
Becomes our Due as Tribute of the Main. 
Axarax Spice, and Healing Balms we bring; 
Free from thoſe Sultry Beams, from whence he Spring, 
In PerSran Silk our Bentious Females ſhine 
All Fruit we Taſte, and Drink of every Vine. 
For Gold we delve, not with Laborious Toll, 
Both Ix DIES flow with Treaſures to our Is E. 
Thus every Senſe is pleas d with what's obtain d, 
And Paradice its ſelf, ſeems here regain d. 
What can We happy Britains 555 for more ? 
We Range the WorLD and Reap all Natures Store. 
What can compleat our Joys and make us ſtill more bleſs d? 
But Gratitude and Love in ever HEaRT expreſs &. 


